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A bizarre happening in a pool wherein a ghoulish y 
being sought its victims with a promise of eternal 


<i 


> 


AS MEN RECKON DISTANCE-BUTANUNLLION MILES INTO THE DARK FAST AS MEN 
RECKON 7ERROR! INTO THIS PIT OF PERIL CAME TWO STRANGERS, WAYFARERS WHO 
SOUGHT HELI; ANC INSTEAS WERE LES DOWN THE PATH OF CESTRUCTION TOA OLATH 
THAT NONE, HOWEVER EV/L,) COULD CPESERVE! HERE WAS AMALPMAN WHO EXPER- 
IMENTEO WITH MUTANTS, STRANGE ANO GROTESQUE BEASTS WHO SLAVERED 
FOR HLUAAN BLOOD! IN THE ENO, THREE HUMANS, ANO A BRUTE THAT BELONGED 
IN A NIGHTMARE, WERE ALL CAUGHT IN THE TERRIBLE, SPINE-SNAPPING SNARE : 


+ 


MAKCHIONNE. 


4 Zz 


~~ 


I'VE HEARD OF CRAZY OR NOT, | HOPE HE'S GOT 
THIS ISLAND, A TELEPHONE TO THE MAINLAND, 
DARLING./ ROCK OR A BOAT/ 1 DON'T LIKE THE 
ISLAND THEY CALL IDEA OF SPENDING THE NIGHT 
IT/THERE'S SUP- ON THIS DESOLATE ISLAND! 

POSED TOBE A i \ 


LUCY ANP TOM BALL SUFFER A 
WAST%, BUT NON-FATAL ACCIDENT... 


WHEW/ YOU ALL RIGHT, Uf] 

LUCY? WE JUST MADE p 

IT TO THE BEACH/ NOT WARY 
CRAZY OLD MAN 


MUCH PLANE LEFT, 

THOUGH! AT LEAST THERE'S WHO LIVES HERE! 
— AHOUSE/IWONDER_ |} AN INVENTOR, 
WHO LIVES THERE? A, OR SOMETHING! / 


Tiida AP 
LBL THEIR WELCOME, /F 17 CAN BE CALLED THAT; 
4S WO7 VERY WARM... - 


HELLO, WE CRACKED 
UP ON YOUR BEACH! 
WE WERE WONDERING... 


IF YOU WOULD 
LET US USE 
YOUR PHONE, 
OR A BOAT! 


" NO PHONE, NO BOAT, AND | 
SUPPOSE I'VE GOT TO LET 
YOU IN/ 


YOU, BUT WE 
HOPED TO GET 
BACK TONIGHT! 


A ROOM FOR THE 
NIGHT! THE BOAT 

OON'T COME OVER 
FROM THE MAINLAND 
UNTIL TOMORROW 
AFTERNOON! 


THIS IS YOUR ROOM/ AND 
| HAVE ONE REQUEST! STAY 
IN YOUR ROOM AND DON'T GO 
WANDERING AROUND.’STRANGE 
THINGS easly si HERE! 


i vg SO NO MATTER 
FRIENDLY " 4 + SOUNDS YOU HEAR, 
OLD CUSS— }sdedag S7AY /N YOUR 

1 DON'T Se ROOM! 
THINK/ 


BUT WHY 
ALL THE 
MYSTERY? 

NEVER 


MIND, LUCY, 
WE'LL DO 
AS THE 

MAN SAys/ 


AFTER A BRIEF STROLL ALONG AROUGH PATA, LUCY 


M1 GOES TO 
Bar Uo ObIS BESTE: SEES SOMETHING THROUGH THE NUS7... 


SLEEP, LUCY GETS RESTLESS! 
SHE HAS AGOOR MEASURE OF 
WHAT KILLED THE CAT...AND A 
GREAT MANY PEOPLE... 


WHY, IT ; 
HOW NICE/ 1 LOVE DOGS 
AND THEY LOVE. ME/A 
NICE. FRIENDLY DOG 

WOULD MAKE THIS 

PLACE LESS GRIM! : 
HERE, DOGGIE/ 
NICE DOGGIE... 


T'S SO STUFFY, IN THAT OLD ROOM / 
I CANT Steep! 1 DON'T SEE WHAT 
HARM THERE IS IN TAKING A LITTLE 
STROLL/ HMM... WONDER WHAT'S 
OVER THERE? 


(SWOLENLY FROM THE DOGHOUSE THERE RUSIIES A 
 SLVLAVG, RAVENINE HORROR WITH LONG NEEDLE 
“SWARP TEETH AND SAWS ELECKEO WITH FOAMITHE 


AS 


MAA 


ARE YOU ALL 
RIGHT, DARLING? 
WHAT HAPPENED? 


IN THE DOGHOUSE --- 


\'M A SCIENTIST, 
THAT TERRIBLE 
RAT / 


NOT AN INVENTOR! 
MY SPECIALTY iS AB- 
NORMAL BIOLOGY/RIGHT 


NEVER MIND NOW I'M WORKING ON 
Mb 17, oP (MH THE RAT NoW/ METANTS / BY CROSS- 
: ) Sa HE CAN'T HURT BREEDING AND CAREFUL 


Qiyesb c TPUL COME INTO SELECTION 1 CAN PRODUCE 
LA E HOUSE AND | EITHER PYGMY SPECIES 
Ci Mp x I'LL TRY TO Ex- OR GIANTS/ SEE THESE 
ay PLAIN...1 GUESS LITTLE HORSES/ 
c ‘ OWE IT 


LUCY FAINTS SST OUT OF 
REACH OF THE CRUEL SAWS! 
(HWE OTWERS, ARR OUSEO BY 
WER TERRIFIED SCREAMS 
RUSH FROM THE WOUSE... 


YOUR WIFE 
DELIBERATELY 


INTERESTING! 


THE HORSES 
ARE CUTE, BUT 
THAT GIANT 
RAT UGH! 


SHE MEANT 


NO HARM, BUT 
DISOBEYED My | WHAT IS GOING 
ORDERS! SHE ON IN THIS 
MIGHT HAVE BLASTED 


BEEN KILLED/ PLACE? 


LA nn fn 


“WA. 

SOMETIME LATER LUCY 1S AWAKENEO 
BY A SCREAM OF SHEER TERROR 

TWAT SENDS AN (CY CHILL UP ANP 


OWN HER SPINE... 


OH, DON'T TALK ABOUT IT/ 
1 JUST WANT TO LEAVE 
THIS AWFUL PLACE! - 


z 
OPD OLD DUCK, 
ISN'T. HE/ SEEMS 
TO KNOW HIS 
STUFF, THOUGH! | 
HOPE YOU'VE 
LEARNED YOUR 
LESSON.’ NO MORE 
SNEAKING OUT TO! 
SEE THE SIGHTS! 


GRACIOUS / 
WHAT WAS 
THAT? 


THE 
CHAIN / 
LOOK / IT’S 
BROKEN! , 


IT'S THE OLD 
MAN HE'S DEAD! 
BLOOD ALL OVER 
EVERYTHING. “ZGH/ 
HE’S LITTERALLY 

> TORN TO 
PIECES / 


—_= 


WICKLY AWAKENING HER HUSBANP, 

THEY FOLLOW THE GASPING 
SUBELING SCREAMS CPOWN THE 
FAITH TO THE COGHOUSE MAS THEY 
REACH 17 THE SCREAMS CEASE AND 
A PREAPFLL SIGHT GREETS THEM! 


NN 


ed is oF 
THEIR SEARCH /S FRUITLESS! THEY FRAN TICALLY 
BARRICADE THE DOORS ANP THE WINDOWS ANP 


WAIT FOR THE WORST... 
MAYBE THAT WILL 


DUNIEDPIATELY THEY REALIZE 
7WEIR TERRIBLE PLIGHT. 


THE RAT IS LOOSE KEEP HIM OUT, BUT a 
SOMEWHERE ONTHE \ | DOUBT IT/ANYWay, |7— SLEEP SomE- 
ISLAND/ IT'LL BE WE’RE SAFER IN- TIME, I'M 
AFTER US NEXT, AS | SIDE THAN OUT/AND [7/7 DEAD ON My 
IF 1 CAN GET A , FEET NOW! 


SOON AS IT'S HUN- 
pf GRY, AND WE HAVE 
Vij)» WO WEAPONS! 


op 


LICK AT HIM WITH 
THIS AXE... 


NAGE THE HOUSE... 

VEZ THERE MIGHT BE 

Z2 SOMETHING 

Z E. 
ma 


DYWEN TOM GLANCES INTO A CORNER AND 
AAS AN INV SPUPATION.. Ate 

</ OF COURSE/ISAWALOTOF 
TOOLS IN THE OLD MANS WORK- 
ROOM/. MAYBE WE CAV DOIT/ 


CATCH THAT 
MONSTER/ 


DON'T COUNT ON 
IT/ REMEMBER, 
HONEY, HE'S TASTED 
HUMAN FLESH/I'LL 
FEEL ALOT BETTER 
WHEN WE GET THIS 

THING SETAND / 

BAITED / 


HOURS LATER, AFTER SOME 
PES PERATE /MPROVISING... 
BRAGA Saat Sai 

CAREFUL,DEAR, THAT'S A 
POWERFUL SPRING/ BUT I'VE 
BEEN THINKING, WOULDN'T HE 
COME AFTER THE OTHER 

ANIMALS IN HERE BEFORE 
HE ATTACKED US? 


WE'VE GOT TO : 
TAKE OUR CHANCES 
NC AND STAY ALERT! 
ACCORDING TO THE 
OLD MAN THE BOAT 
WON'T BE HERE 
UNTIL LATE 
AFTERNOON 


ALS JHE SUN RISES IN A LBD, BLOODY BALL 
OLER THE ROCKY HORIZON... 


THERE! THAT MEAT IS BUT SUPPOSE HE 
HALF ROTTEN ANYWAY.’ GETS IN ANOTHER WAy? 


FOR THE TRAP 
TO SPRING! 


1. D-DON'T KNOW! 
I'VE GOT A SICK 
FEELING THAT THE 
BIG RAT IS LAUGHING 
AT US RIGHT NOW. 


hiked 


MMIEANWHILE INV THE BASEMENT, AFTER 
‘SLITHERING (N A WINDOW, THE B16 RAT 
PATIENTLY GVAWS AWAY A POOR THAT 
WILL LET HINA INTO THE HOUSE... 


| JUST REMEMBERED, LUCY, | \ 
NOTICED THAT SOME OF THE 
BASEMENT WINDOW LATCHES 
WERE LOOSE! _~, 


A FATAL 
MUSTAKE... 


THREE SECONDS LATER... ZWE FRANTIC MAN DROPPING THE LIFELESS: 
“A GE7S 7WERE 700 LATE .. OLY OF THE WOMAN, THE 
BAT GNASHES 17'S TEETH AT 
THE (MAN! BLOOP SMEARS 
07'S PROOLINMG LAWS! 


YOU DEVIL/ COMING AFTER 
ME. NOW, ARE YOU ?/ 


Bar We LORGETS, MAKES \ ; o : 
AN ee gr hae N DAE Olt FROM THE SHATTERED 
BACKWARD 70 CATCH HIS \ LAMPE SPREADS 1 A DEADLY 
GMANCE GEPORE WE \ SLICK OVER THE FLOOR...THE 
BRINGS THE AXE DOWN... is ESS DS Gti, Wis Bene OROMEH 


SP Tea TtEeriin TRIES (1) VAIN 7O WRIGGLE 
COME ON, YOU | \. FREE! THE HOUSE BURSTS 
FIEND! ILL SINK THE TRAP ANP FEELS THE WTO A PYLLAR OF FLAMES 
THIS IN YOUR TA/GGER SPRING LUST AS a 
‘ 4E SINKS THE AKE INTO 
THE FURRY GRAY SKULL! 
THE BIG PAT GIVES A 
PEATH SCREECH, THE TRAP 
SPRINGS WITH TERRIBLE 
FORCE, ANP THE LAMP 
SHATTERS ON THE FLOOR... 


THE TRAP! 
UM IN 1T/ 


LYE MAN SCREAMS FOR A 
4ONG TIIAE BEFORE HE CIES, 
ELY7 FATE 1S MERCIFUL S HE 
LIES BLI ORE THE FLAMES CAN 
REACH HIN THE RAT 1S CEAP 
7OO A THERE 1S ONLY THE 
CRACKLING OF THE FIRE ANO 
7AE HOWLING OCF THE ANIMALS 


AS THEY SEWSE DEATH! 
THE END 


EBDLNTLEY GROVES ANOT 
WERE STATIONED AT AN ATONE 


LOOK/ THAT'S 
A METEOR AND 
IT'S LANDING 
RIGHT NEAR 


MPLZRHAPS YOL/ 
MAY HAVE MEAD 
THE NEWSPAPER 
ACCOUNTS OF THE 
LARGE MIETLORIC 
PLASHES SEEN 1 
THE SKY NEAR 
SEATTLES/F YOU 
lL, YOLK WILL RE- 
CALL THE SPECL- 
LATION ABOUT 
THEIR ORIGIN... AND 
THE CECISION THAT 
THEY WERE GIANT 
METEORS...EL7, 
THERE 15 MORE TO 
THE STORY THAN 
THAT...1P THE TRUTH 
WERE KNOWN, THE 
WORLP NMM1GHT'VE 
BLEW PLUNGEP 
INTO A CHAOS OF 
FEAR SL WILL TRY 
70 RELATE 11¥ PART 
“NV THAT FAVTASTIC 
SERIES OF EVENTS... 


WHEN WE REACHED %- 
ND SEEING IF WE CAN SPOT ANYTHING ? )| 742-5407 WE WERKE 
7 (VV FOR A SLAP RISE... 
yj 


IT...1T'S SO SMOOTH/ 
THIS THING 1S MAN- 
MAPE, PETE/ 


IT MUST BE, BUT 
WHERE COULO IT 
HAVE COME 


| THAT'S THE 
STRANGEST 
LOOKING METEOR 
I EVER SAW! 


lS ers GET 
A CLOSE 


LOOK/ 


LOOK AT THAT... ADOOR / IF THERE WAS A PILOT IN 
THIS 1S A VEHICLE OF THIS GADGET, HE CERTAINLY 
SOME KIND DIDN'T STICK AROUND AFTER 
IT LANDED! 


IT COULD 


WHAT ARE WE 

WAITING FOR? LET'S 

GO INSIDE AND 
LOOK AROUND! 


LP HMURED WHAT'S THAT \ Fa\\ Ve VN THE DOOR, PETE / 
TOWAROAS THE. NOISE, HUNT? Bale I's CLOSING! 
MUST ROMENT ' 5 \\\ : 


\ RENTS THEW 70 OUR 
1) \\ AORROR... — 
y 


WE... WE,/RE \\f / 


e A \ \ae ‘ 
Cann Step hag WE... WE'RE P’ / 
b E E... TRAPPED, PETE 
2 ) KE QQWNT HAVE FO WATT 
WHAT ARE WE GOING T0 DO? / (OWGIAS SOQW AS THE DOOR 
: A Tae \ AAS CLOSED, SECTIONS OF 
oy (‘ee \a tt |\ 748 4a 2 BECAME TRANS 5 
4 


GAB. 


x VY BS uy 


vo 


AND THEN CAME | 7 
JHE TERRIBLE 5 Uytz, 
(REALIZATION... 


DHE SPELD WITH WIEN WE ROSE WAS Wh (DO YOU REALIZE WHAT THIS MEANS, PETE? 
FANTASTIC... LOTERLY BEXONO OLR Ex~ Mi, EVERY MINUTE WE'RE GOING ANOTHER 
PERIENCE! WE BECAN FO SPECULATE BESS THOUSAND MILES AWAY FROM EARTH’ 

‘| MERE OW EARTH WED LANE... ( —— 


GET AHOLD OF YOURSELF, IF 
WE HIT THAT ASTEROID AHEAD, 
WE WON'T HAVE ANY MORE 

PROBLEMS TO THINK ABOUT! 


OLAWCREDIBLE SPEzD | DP WEN ONE WOKE UNBELIEVABLE TOWEH WAS ADDED 70 
BROUGHT US CLOSER FO CLA ALT EUGEAES: 
THE TRLATENWPOLS OCH : 
WH--WHAT HAP= 
O07 WW SPACE... PENED ? WHY 


‘DIDN'T WE 


I- 1 GUESS WE'VE I THINK YOU'RE RIGHT! 
REACHED THE END OF }) THE DOOR’S OPENING 
OUR TRIP’ AGAIN.’ 


OF 7A 
ASTEROIP, 
| AWD CAME 
7OAN ZASY 
STOP... 


WERE 
GOING TO 
HIT/ WE'LL BE 
SMASHED TO, 
PIECES/ 


GREAT SCOTT’ LOOK = IT ISN'T AN ASTER- 
AT THIS PLACE... AND f OIDATALL...IT'SA 
THOSE --- THOSE m SHIP... ASPACE 

THINGS/ a = SHIP’ 


DYE STRANGE 
METALLIC 
BEINGS STEP- 
PZL0 FORWARD 
ANZ GRASPED 
OWFP ARNIS... 


TAKE IT EASY, 
HUNT/I DON’T THINK 
THEY MEAN ANY HARM/ THEY 
WANT US TO GO WITH THEM! 


AW LWEXPECTED VOICE (T IS MY MISSION AS A SPACE EXPLORER 
STIAKTLLD &5, SLIT WOT AS SS TO FIND NEW LANDS TO CONQUER/THE SPHERE 
MUCHIAS 7HE CREATURE i. e Sas IN WHICH YOU ARRIVED WAS SENT TO YOUR 
SALALIVG... > aU EARTH TO COLLECT SPECIMENS/ 

I AM FROM THE ‘Q 
PLANET XYRON. mn } BUT HOW... 
INA GALAXY 1 HOW DO You 
MANY LIGHT 


/ ; SPEAK OUR 
YEARS Away! LANGUAGE 2, 


EXACTLY.’ BUT UNFORTU- YOU'RE 
‘NATELY MY RADIO WAVES NOT GOING 
DO NOT REACH FAR ENOUGH, TO DO ITS 
AND I WILL NOT BE ABLE TO 

NOTIFY XYRON UNTIL L 

START MY RETURN 
UOURNEY/ 


I AM NOT SPEAK- 
ING.“ YOU ARE RE- 
CEIVING MY THOUGHT 
WAVES, AND THOUGHT 
SURMOUNTS ANY 

LANGUAGE 
BARRIERS! 


YOU SEE...YOU CANNOT HARM ME/..OR 
STOP ME’ THOSE METAL BEINGS,THE 

ENTIRE CREW OF MY SPACE SHIP-ARE 

CONTROLLED BY MY THOUGHT WAVES. 
YOUR SITUATION 1S HOPELESS’ 


S43 » G 


Y COME... WATCH 
WHILE I SEND 
THE SPHERE BACK 
‘TO YOUR EARTH FOR 
MORE SPECIMENS / 


YY) 
yf 
Ly 


LOOK OUT, 
HUNT, THAT 
METAL MAN/ 


I DON'T GET IT, PETE, 
you SEEM TO HAVE LOST 
ALL YOUR GUMPTION/ 


DON'T BE A FOOL /I THINK 
I'VE FIGURED OUT A WAY TO 
FIGHT THAT OVERGROWN OWL! 
THOSE BIG EYES OF HIS MUST. 
. BE VERY SENSITIVE 

TO LIGHT’ 


LANE W ANY 
ACTIONS MALTO BE 
TUMED EXACTLY (FP WWE WERE 
GOM'G 70 ESCAPE! 17 REQMMLP 
MNTWG UNI THE ALIEN BEING HAP 
STARTED THE MIECHANISI THAT WOULD 
I STILL HAVE MY = ON SLADE SPWERE BACK 70 EARTH! 
FLASHLIGHT WITH ME: ANC AF LAST... 
BE READY TO JUMP 
HOW ARE YOu FOR THE DOOR | | 
GOING TO 


THERE/ IN A MOMENT 
OF THE SPHERE! IT WILL BE SPEEDING 
BACK TO YOUR 
/ 00 Oy, 
3 soar 


SAQAG 


Ah.s 7 ARAYED WOULD WAFFEN, THE OWL -LIKE , 
CREATYAE £087 CONTROL OF #15 ROBOTS 14 
WIS AGONY... 


(N70 THE EVES 
OF OFF CAPTOR... 


Wut 
my Eves / = | 


THE PAIN... 
THE PAIN... 


WHEW THAT 
WAS CLOSE / 


BUT WE 
MADE IT/ 


LT WAS QIFVYY CULT FO BELIEVE... 
BLT WE WERE FREE! OBVIOUSLY THE 
AETCHANWVISNA ONCE STARTED; COULD 
WO7 BE STOPPED, ANP SOOM... 


WE SOLRNEY 

BALK FO Ts ie ; 

LARTH WAS uy, PETE WE'RE PRACTICALLY 
BREATHTAKING, WY y { WHERE WE STARTED / 
WATCHING AS Pp LOOK/ THE JEEP‘S JUST 
TUE GREE A SHORT DISTANCE 
GLOBE GREW AWAY! 
LARGER ANP 

LARGER... 

ANP THEW 

WE SETTLED 

LOWN FOR . 

A SMOOTH 

LANOING.... 


WEA RUSHED BACK 7 O THE PROIECT ANP 70 THE 

OFFICE Of COLONEL SIIIPSOW, OG8 COMMAND - 

ING OFFICER... = 
I NEVER HEARD 


SUCH NONSENSE/ 
SPACE SHIPS, OWL- 
MEN, METAL-MENZ 


BUT, SIR, YOU DO SAY THE METEORIC 
FLASHES WERE SEEN IN THE SKY/CAN'T 
YOU AT LEAST COME WITH LUIS AND SEE 
THE SPHERE? - 


AND THAT'S THE 
WHOLE STORY, 
COLONEL, JUST AS 
IT HAPPENED J, 


WELL... ALL RIGHT... 
BUT IT HAD BETTER 
BE THERE / 


YOU TWO MUST 
HAVE HAD TOO MUCH 
TO DRINK’ 


' % WERE a J ie, RIGHT, SIR / NOW WE'VE 
GUE THEN TH and te SA GOT TO DESTROY THE SPACE- 


/ EST qu Wes 
RIGOUR STORY ee oe OAL Vc SHIP BEFORE IT GETS WITHIN 
MUST BE TRUE / Z RADIO | RANGE OF ITS MOTHER 
PL z : 


t = a = ‘ 
LUN AND L WERE CALLEDIN.. ASHEO FOR. 
N1ORE DETAILS... ANOL Sl/GGES TEP A POS- — 
S(BLE METHOP FOR DESTROYING THE 
MENACE... 
THE SPHERE WILL 
RETURN TO THE SPACE- SHIP 
EVENTUALLY IF WE WERE. TO y 


LOAD AN ATOMIC BOMB 
INTO THE SPHERE... 


THEN THE SHIP WILL 
DESTROY ITSELF / wor) ir 
DERFUL / THAT'S i 


JUST THE THING/ 
it La 3 
i ¥ nN 


W 


CRANE WAS SE7 UP BESICE 
THE SPHEAE ANC A BORE 
WAS LOADED THROUGH 
THE OPEN PORT... 


DEN 17 
WAS DONE. 


DHE NEXT NUNMOTES WERE 
ANXIOLYS ONES... WAITING 
FOR A SIGN OF THE St/O- 


CESS OF OL PLAN... 


TOO BAD 


THEY COULDN'T 
JUST LOAD IT 


WITHOUT THE 


THERE GOES 
‘THE DOOR! SHE'S 
CLOSING’ 


CRANE / 


y 3 
fe 
fa 


THAT WOULD BE 
FATAL, SIR/ AS 
SOON AS ANY- 
ONE STEPPED 

‘INSIDE, THE 


DOOR WOULD 


CLO 


SE,AS IT, 


DID F6R US. 


HAT TREMENDOUS EX- 
2LOSION WAS THE SIGNAL 
WAT THE DANGER 70 THE 
WORLD WAS OVER... A DAW- 
GER THAT THE WORLD 
WOULPNEVER KNOW 
WAP EX/STE?L... 


WORD OF THIS MUST NEVER 
GET TO THE NEWSPAPERS / 
YOU CAN IMAGINE THE PANIC 

THAT MIGHT FOLLOW / 


DON'T WORRY, SIR / 
WE'LL NEVER 
MENTION IT/ 


Sieur, ano THE 
HIDEOUS DEMONS 


THE MINOS OF EVIL 
MEN.., THE DEAD 
AND THE LIVING 


MEET AT THE FATAL 
STROKE OF 


MIONIGHT! 


NO’NO/ 1 can't Be! se ¥ 
Go 20 ff H- &: Hf M4 f 


iby 


YOUR DOOM APPROACHES, 

DOCTOR! YOU WILL JOIN 

US IN THE RIVER OF THE 
DEAD! 


yee 


[IN THE CASTLE OF DOCTOR KARLA, DEEP /N THIS ONE SEEMS TO BE 
THE BLACK, BEATING HEART OF ASIA, A A FINE SPECIMEN / 


STRANGE BARGAIN /S COMPLETED... DOCTOR KARLA WILL 

— BE PLEASED WITH 
€ KEEP PAYING 
Ee ME AND T'LL KEEP 

BRINGING THEM! 
FERRY, PETERS! INEED THERE WON'T BE 
THEM FOR MY EXPERIMENTS ) A CORPSE LEFT 
FOR MY CREATION OF A WHEN I'M DONE / 
LIVING HUMAN Booby! 


AND YOU WILL BRING M 


id | 


ag 
~, 
ZN et SS 7M 


THERE SHOULD BE ENOUGH BODIES FOR A 
DOZEN EXPERIMENTS! HOW MANY DEAD 
SOULS ARE WANDERING TONIGHT UNABLE 
TO REST? WHAT IF THEY SHOULD SEEK 
REVENGE ?_ WHAT IF --- BUT I 
MUSTN'T THINK OF THAT // 


ta oo Da men i 
[AS A DREADFUL CREATURE SPAWNED BY EV/L | 
COMES TO LIFE, SO A DREADFUL PLAN |S 

FORMULATED IN AN EWL MIN 


TONIGHT, THE ONE MAN WHO 
KNOWS OF YOUR PS Ud ad y 
WILL OVE / T'LL SNE: 

$b, ABOARD HIS SHIP.. 


THERE'S A STRANGE RETURN 
CHILL IN THE AIR TONIGHT / 

THE fevinniu, OF DEATH IS 
EVERYWHERE ! AND I 

SEEM TO MEAS VOICES / 


¥ 


é INOT 
PETERS BEGAN To DOCK, KARLA LEAPED NO! NO! HAVE 
As Os FROM A LAUNCH, AND.. f SERVED YOU? HAVE 


DIE, FOOL! You 
ARE NO USE TO 
ME ANY LONGER / 


THE VISION OF THE KNIFE ABOVE Mg) fae 

reese oles” 8a 15 te Cran N 
FIED PET! 

THEN gle ee y PLACED THE Wi BEOS BODIES 


HE + HAS STOLEN FROM THEIR GRAVES..- 


LET ME IN! I WILL NOT POON'T Kite : 
BE SATISFIED UNTIL 

BLOOD RUNS ACROSS SORT K KILL 
THE DECK OF THIS SHIP! ME! 


Youle 


SINK INTO THE DEPTHS OF THE 
DARK RIVER UNTIL THE RIVER 
TURNS RED WITH YOUR BLooD/ ~< 
YOU ARE AS.DEAD AS THE BODIES 

YOU BROUGHT ME | HEH-HEH-HEH / 


THERE'S A FEELING OF REVENGE FOR 
OEATH TONIGHT! Ia 
CAN ALMOST HEAR 


ar a ee | ® 

we THE | AH,MY PRETTY ONE, YOU ARE 
DAYS PASS, | FORMING INTO MY MASTERPIECE 
THE\UNHOLY | AT LAST! SOON YOU_WILL 


BOolES! 
CREATION WALK AND BREATHE-- AND TORMENTED SOULS 
BEGINSTO | EVEN SPEAK/ THE BODIES CALLNG I MST” ee Ee VENGE! 
TAKE SHAPE!| THAT COMPOSE YOU HAVE GO BACK! YOU HAVE VIOLATED 
pla) Fe G5 BEEN VERY SATISFACTORY/ THE PACT OF DEATH! 
R L , 


ABOVE THE | 
RIVER 


ote 


OurT OF THE WE HAVE COME TO CLAIM_YOU 
BROODING FOR THE LANO OF THE OEAO! 
BLACKNESS WE CANNOT REST UNTIL YOUR 

OF THE NIGHT, BODY HAS CRUMBLED To ousT! 
FIGURES OF 

DOOM APPEAR 

PLAG 
JE; 
THEIR SOULS Vf 


TO WANDER... fy / 
: if 


I MUST GET 
INSIDE ! 


A SUDDEN AND ACCIDENTAL MOVING OF A 
SWITCH AND THE MONSTROUS CREATURE 
STIRS AND COMES TO _LIFE...A CREATURE 
WITHOUT MIND OR PURPOSE... BUT ONLY THE 
TERRIBLE URGE TO DESTROY... 


MY CREATION 
IS MOVING |! 
IT Lives! 


As THE GREY Z/ FOLLOW ME, UNEARTHL' 
DAWN BEGINS +~ZA BEING,,.JOIN US WHE 
A STRANGE “of ALL UNEARTHLY BE 
PROCESSION ZA LIVE IN THE PAINFU 
MOVES SLOWLY oF ENOLESS 
AND STEADILY (ZZ DAMNATION! 
TOWARDS, ye Bez COME | 


DGE O Z 
DOOM AND THE }7 
WORLD OF 5 


NO! OON'T! I GAVE YOU LIFE 


AN 
TO 


‘LEAVE ME ALONE!™\ 
DON'T TOUCH ME! 


D BREATH AND THE POWER 
MOVE,’ YOU CAN'T... AIEEE! 


I €REATEDO you! 


NOW YOUR VENGEANCE 
IS COMPLETE, SPIRITS 
HE DEAO! Now 


DEEP INTO THE DARK, BLOOD-STAINED RIVER, 
THE DESPOILERS OF THE DEAD MOVE TO 
THEIR OWN WATERY GRAVES...AS THE INKY 
SHROUD OF EVIL ENVELOPES THEM... 


YOUR LONG SLEEP 
HAS PAIO THE TOLL! 


FORE 


> 


/SoqRIN Te CELLAR 


! WES 


sTING FOR YOu... 
COME 10 ME 


fa 

FEAR 1S A HORRIGLE 
FEELING! A FEELING 
JEFFREY WEAVER j 
EXPERIENCED WHEN- ff 
EVER HE WALKED PAST /f 
WIS CELLAR DOORHE Hf, 
KNEW THERE WAS AN 
OMINOUS. FATE Y 
AWAITING HIM [E EVER ‘fifi, YOU CAN'T 
HE WOLLP DARE To fis MAKE 
DESCEND THE STAIRS // 5 
LEADING TOHWS iff 

BASEMENT.’ j 


IT ALL STARTED LATE ONE NIGHT DURING MOM AND DAD ARE SOUND ASLEEP/MAYBE 
A THUNDEROUS ELECTRIC STORM’ JEFF IF L’PUT ON THE KITCHEN LIGHT AND HAVE 4 
FOUND IT DIFFICULT TO FALL ASLEEP... A GLASS OF MILK AND SOME COOKIES 


RUAN I'LL FIND IT EASIER TO SLEEP.’ 
NN \N \ = 


AS HE SAT AT THE KITCHEN SUDDENLY... PESPERATELY, HE FOUGHT A 
TABLE, JEFF PONDERED THE fa STRANGE COMPULSION TO 
FEARFUL CELLAR DOOR! HE ULL, BR APPROACH THE DREADED CELLAR 
WONPERED WHAT DEEP JEFFREY <d +: : 
TERROR LAY HIDOEN THERE... JEFFREY WEAVER.. 
'M WAITING 
FOR YOU ess 


COME CLOSER, 
LITTLE JEFF... 
YOU CAN'T 
RESIST... YOU 


MUST , 
OBE”. 


FEAR GRIPPED THE VERY FIBRE OF HIS BEING AS HE HEARD THE WEIRD, INHUMAN 
VOICE BECKONING HIM... CALLING HIM TO HIS POOM... 


\) COME,JEFF,, — 


i . U MUS? Mes ae 
XO YOu MUST. i SF 


A DEAFENING SCREAM ROSE FROM itl 
TARO SATE RING: FER UENCE GOOD HEAVENS... THAT 
_ as ¢ AGONIZING SCREAM... IT 
: SOUNDED LIKE 


JOE WEAVER BOUNDED THE STAIRS TO THE « ONLY TO FIND HIS TERRIFIED SON STAND- 
KITCHEN... = ING AGAINST, THE WALL AS THOUGH 25 
’ (Cie ae a HYPNOTIZED, RIGID.’ AN EXPRESSION OF 
Us AI LZ2 pam AGONIZING FRIGHT FROZEN ON HIS 
j — BOYISH FACE... 


SON ts oe Our OF shi 
(AT 7 WHAT 
HAPPENED? WHAT SEFF! HOW MANY 
MADE YOU SCREAM Wi, TIMES HAVE T TOLD 
LIKE THAT? Hf YOU TO STOP THIS 
f FOOLISHNESS 7 THERE’S 
NOTHING TO FEAR IN THE 
CELLAR.’ YOU'VE ALWAYS 
HAD AN ACTIVE IMAGINATION! 
THERES NOTHING POWN 
THERE, DO YOU 
LNDERSTAND ? 


as iy lead ALL HIS eS csenced 
T WN THE STAIRS T 
DAD |S ALWAYS RIGHT’ ave Aion ae 4 


IT MUST BE MY ; 
IMAGINATION / |'VE THAT'S RIGHT, YOU DON'T 
GOT TO PROVE ¥ JEFF... COME DOWN... EXIST? 


IN MY 
IMAGINATION... 


LG 


IT TO MYSELF! 4qZ ('M WAITING FOR ann ONLY 


NEN \Y 


\ 


YWELL, I MADE (M OVER , SUR THE NEXT MORNING, UNABLE 
IT! DAD WAS HERE, JEFF- YY KP . | § TO LOCATE THEIR SON, THE 
RIGHT-’ THERE'S BY THE YY ip FRANTIC PARENTS SUM- 
FURNACE... MONED THE POLICE... 

LOOK, JEFF... ‘ 

UM WAITING HAVE YOU \ YES.’ FROM 

R SEARCHED TOP TO 
BOTTOM! HE'S 
NOWHERE TO 


WELL, WE'LL JUST DOUBLE 
CHECK TO MAKE SURE... 
LETS START IN THE CELLAR- 


THERE'S NOT A TRACE OF Ww 1. THE KIDS PRoBAeLY Yo 
THE BOY DOWN HERE, ED’ ONE OF THOSE 
I'VE GOT A HUNCH AND 


RUNAWAY CASES! BY THE WAY 
FRED. CLOSE THAT 
LL BET I'M RIGHT/ \ FRED CLOSE 1 ya 
SI ...NO SENSE 
7 Ps WASTING HEATS 


WWE WEIRD CORPS; 


DANS MOSS COULLN'T j 
BEAR FOFOLTCH A it 

CORRSE....71LL THE 3 
CORPSE TOUCHED Ht! 


iy! 


LOOP MANNE LS DANNY MOSS. YOLRE A HIGH 
SCHOOL STUDENT ANP YOURE PLEPGIVE 
FORA FRATERNITY. YOURE ANXIOUS TO /OIN 
AN YOLR FRAT BROTHERS KNOW (Z 


Now IT’S 
DANNY‘S 
TURNZ 


I'VE GOT IT/ DRESS 
HIM UP LIKE A 

BUBBLE DANCER AND 
MAKE HIM WALK 

DOWN MAIN STREET! 


NAW.’ THAT’S 
CORNBALL. ANY 
CLOWN CAN Do 

THAT... HOW MUCH 


I DON'T 
GUTS HAVE YOU KNOW. THE 
GOT, MOSS? USUAL 
: AMOUNT 
I GUESS. 


OS 


eas 
RY 
1% 
“2355! 


60%" 
OD 
ost 
ZXN 


Wes 
OID, 


SOC 
SS 


WHAT'S YOUR 


ARE YOU TOO 
SISSY TO GO 


THE USUAL AMOUNT 
ISN'T ENOUGH FOR LAMBA 
PHI. WE WANT GUYS WITH 
GUTS UP TO THEIR EYE- 
BROWS. DO YOU HAVE 
THAT KIND OF GUTS? 


IT'S TIME YOU 
FOUND OUT/SEE 
THAT HOUSE 
DOWN THERE? 


HE USED TO CHASE 
ANY KID WHO CAME 

INSIDE HIS PROPERTY 
HE SURE WAS 


AND WAS HE 
JGLY’ HIS FACE 
WOULD STOP 
AN EIGHT 
DAY CLOCK/ 


AND NOW OLD MAN GLYNN JS 
LYING INA COFFIN WAITING TO 
BE BURIED TOMORROW... 
DANNY, HAVE YOU PAID YOUR 
RESPEETS 


KNEW THE 


IM PRESIDENT 
OF THIS FRAT AND 
WHAT I SAY GOES/ 


ANSWER,MOSS? 


THEN GET ACQUAINTED/ 
YOUR INITIATION CONS|STS 
IN GOING INTO OLD MAN 
GLYNN‘S HOUSE AND 
STEALING THE STICK- 
PIN OUT OF HIS TIE! 


SO DADATS 
ROE 
SOE 


OLD MAN GLYNNS? WHAT A NUT GLYNN 
H-HE DIED THIS 
MORNINGZ 


ME...GO 
INSIDE... 
NEAR HIS 
COFFIN? 


WAS /LIVED LIKE 
A HERMIT IN THAT 
BIG BARN/ 


RIGHT “THEN YOU'D 
PROVE YOU'VE GOT 
GUTS / BRING THE 
STICKPIN AS PROOF 
YOU WENT NEAR 
HIS COFFIN’ 


BEN... 
HAVE A HEART, 
YOU'RE ASKIN 
TOO MUCH! 


DWYWEY SHOWED YOU. THERE WAS 
ALWAYS OVE WINDOW A LITTLE 
8/7 OPEN FROM THE BOTTOM. 


OON'T FORGET,;MOSS. 
BRING OUT THAT STICKPIN / 
THAT‘S YOUR ONLY PROOF 

YOU WENT NEAR THAT 


BYTALL THE LOOKS. 
AROUND DI/PNMT HELP. 
Oe S71LL FELT THAT 16% 
CHL L, YOU WERE IN THE 
P/TCH BLACKWESS OF A 
DEAL MANMS HOUSE. 


Bou WERENT A COWARD, YOU 
WERENT AFRALIE OF MOST 
THINGS. BUT PEATH... CPEATH 
WAS SOMETHING ELSE. 17 
FRIGHTENED YOU (VA WAY 
NOTHING ELSE COULD 
FRIGHTEN YOL/S 
ig 


I THE DOOR SHOULD BE 


WHAT‘S THE I-IM CPPOSITE THE WINDOW... 
MATTER, MOSS? | GOING.I- ITIS/ I'VE GOT TO LOOK (‘4 
YOU QUITTING ? IT JUST AROUND FOR THE ROOM 
IF YOU QUIT, WANTED WITH THE COFFIN IN IT/ 


YOU CAN'T JOIN 
OUR FRAT/ _» 
YT, 7 | 


N|_A KEAVY ALR HUNG INV 

I TWE CORRIDOR. AS /F 

SOMETHING INV1IS/BLE 

WERE WATCHING YOU... 
‘I 


IT’S AS IF CLD MAN 
GLYNN COULD SEE ME, 
AS IF HE KNEW WHAT 
I CAME HERE FOR... 


7 WAS ONLY A SERVANT 
WITH A PRAYER BOOK. YOU 
THOUGHT SWIFTLY. THE ROOM 
SPERM VE CANE OWT OF... 7HHAT ANLIST 
REE SL 7K XOLL COOKED ! 17 WAS! 
G CX x - 


T-THERE’S THE COFFIN... (GULP/) 
... NOBODY’S AROUND /I-I CAN 

GO IN.“ WHY SHOULD I BE 
AFRAID ? THE D- DEAD 
CAN'T HURT ME. 


SOME BODY‘’S 
COMING / 


4») Pay 
aM 
is 


THEY MUST’VE FORGOTTEN 
TO CLOSE HIS EYES /SO 
WHAT? HE CAN'T STOP 
ME’ HE’S PEADY 


SUDDENLY YOU ANEW 

YOY WERE BEING WATCH. 
40/7 HE CORPSES EXES 
WERE OPEN! 


OLD MAN 
( GLYNN CAN'T 

SPEAK OR 
STOPME. 


Oy = 
yf 


ALL I HAVE TO 
DO |S GRAB THE 
STICKPIN 
AND RUN. 


YOUR STICKPIN/ 
THEY M-MADE 

ME STEAL IN/TI 
HAD TO PROVE 
I HAD THE NERVE 
TO STAND NEAR 
YOUR COFFIN/ 


DON'T LIE 
TO ME,SON/ 
WHAT DID YOU 
COME FOR? 
SPEAK UP/ 


Fu GATHERED UP YOUR 

COURAGE AND STL/EK YOL/R 
WANE OF FO GRAB THE PIN. 
SUDDENLY YOU WERE GRABBED. 


I REMEMBER YOU! You'D 
CLIMB OVER MY GARDEN J 
WALL AND THROW 
ROCKS AT MY 
WINDOWS / 


WAIT, DON'T 
GO YET/DON'T 
Gov’ 


BL7 OU WERE YOLNG AND 
SYPLESTITIOULS. YOL/ RAN 
LIKE MAD YOL FOUN? THE 
POOL WUT THE OPEN WiN- 
ah AN SA/LEP THROUGH 
Ww 


SO THAT'S WHAT IT 
MEANS TO BE DEAD, 
TO BECOME A TEST 
OF COURAGE TO 
FACE ME/|'M No 
LONGER A HUMAN 
BEING/JUST A 
TEST OF HORROR, 
EHP 


I'VE GOT To 
GET AWAY/ 
WHILE HE'S 
TALKING I'LL 
PULL AWAY 


N-NO. NO“ I 
COULDN'T...I 
DIDN'T FIND 
THE ROOM / 


THE CORPSE MUST’VE 
PUT IT IN WHEN I RAN 
AWAY Z4.. THE CORPSE 
GAVE IT TO ME/ 


CUT OUT THE MA- 
LARKY.¢ YOU'VE GOT 
GUTS, KID/ 


WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT? 
THERE'S THE STICKPIN IN 
YOUR TIE/ 


W- WHAT ? 
IN MY T..- 
(GASP/) HE 
MUST’VE 
PUT IT THERE! 


End 


dou WERE CANNY MOSS. KOSR 
CHEST SWELLED WITH PRIOL. 
YOU BELONGED NOW. VO(EES 
FADED AWAY LN THLSIASTIC 
SHOLTING, THE CORPSE LAY 
ALONE UN 17S) COFFIN. ITS 
HAND FINGERED 17S 7/E./7S 
COLO LIPS SNULLED.../ROMICALLY 
ONLY THE LEAP COULP SWULE 
THE WAY MR. GLYNN SM/ILEDL..-. 


AM I THE ONLY MAN IN THE 
WORLD WHO SEES THEM AS 
THEY REALLY ARE ? AMI THE 

ONLY MAN WHO KNOWS THE 
DANGER AND THE eee 


OF THE MONSTERS 
a ha eh f 


WHEW/ NOT SO BAD 
TO DRIVE THESE BUG- 
GIES, BUT RIDING IN 
ONE...OFFF...1S NO 
CINCH / WISH I COULD 


THING... EXCEPT A 
DULL ROUTINE... 


BLT wv THE WEXT- INSTANT. (LARRY 
FROSTS “DLLL ROUTINE VANISHED. 


TWE CAR LURCHEO VIOLENTLY AND 
LARRY TRIPPED! 


Vi 

YES... YES... JUST A 
FUNNY WHIRRING : 
IN MY EYES... ar Wl 
UMP... 


yy ww 


YOU MEAN HE THATGUY... A 
R?HA 
THO are / Raat aeatene hain THE WMT ORDINARY Man Za cuGH TA 
IT? MAN, WHAT RAMP ? WHAT ABOUT HIM? 
IS ITF 


\ JUST ANOTHER GUY,AIN'T HE? TO YOU PWHAT’s | GET MORE SLEEP/ 


HAVE YOUR 
ai > NIGHTMARES 
— SAW ; 
oo cia “i 


THEN.“HA HA/ 


pS 


WA DAZE, LARRY (MADE || 2OBLEA, FOR THERE WERE FEW, (FAV Y 
WS WAY 7O THE CAR-BARN. RICERS OW THAT ROUTE LATE AT WIGHT. 17 WAS 
AE SARELY HEARO THE DIS- A LONELY WILE STRETCH OF TUNNEL, WHERE 
“PATCWER SPEAK TO WIN... ANYTHING MNW/1GHT HAPPEN... 

uu“ “ Ny 
MAY6E IT WAS ) WAKE UP BOY! THAT WHIRRING IN MY EYES. 
A NIGHTMARE!’ —/ I'VE BEEN WISH IT WOULD STOP. MAYBE 
NO ONE ELSE TELLING You..\_ } 
SAW IT SO HOW...) YOU TAKE THE 
EAST SIDE 
TUNNEL UP TO 90TH 
STREET TONIGHT/ 


WHEN THE ABANPONED WEST SIDE THIS! 

SOBWAY TLUVEL'S MOUTH LOOMED LAR Ry SCHEDULE Bur ALONE \ 

ANEAD, LARRYS (AU SIVGS WERE ON THE TRACK... AND I'VE 

GOT TO FOLLOW THAT... £ 

ANOTHER ONE./AN- ele 

OTHER. MONSTER / | 

GOING DOWN THE j 

CLOSED-OFF TUNNEL / 
I MUST BE GOING oe | 

CRAZY / 


WAO SEEN 
AMONSTER!/ 


WE MUST KILL. \ 
THE TWO HUMANS |, 
WHO SEE US AS fH : i” 


~~ as J A: aS 

SOD. "RY SAW A SCENE OF =i 
AOR RO COFEP HWIhATOTHE | 
Sor 


IY HSS 


DLWL ABANOCONED 7UMUNMEL 
WAS DARK ANO CANA 17 SEEM- 
€2 70 WHISPER OF THE 11OR- 
ROR THAT LAY AHEAD., 


THERE’ A L/GAT OP ANEAD! 
THEN |'M NOT CRAZY/ 1 DID 
SEE SOMETHING/THERE /S 
SOMETHING... SOMEONE.. 
UP AHEAD./ 


% 
Sy 


7} 
Hf 


BuT ARE YOU 
SURE THEY CAN 
Peenatin wcmaeN ) WE HAVE THE GIRL NOW.. IN 
WE HAVE THEI TSRAUIS HAVE Tin SAAN) @EROR 
? Hf AN BEFORE /.. 
een te EAR O THE NIGHT IS OUT/ y 


> 


” OF COURSE.’ DID THEN THEY MUST 
I NOT SEE THE DIE/ DEATH TO 
FREAK ACCIDENT? THEM /AW// 
THEY BUMPED THEIR KILL? KILL / 
HEADS TOGETHER... 

ATTUNED THEIR SIGHT 
MECHANISMS TO SEE 
US AS WE REALLY 
ARE / 


il 


\ 


THEY'RE GIB- 

\W BERING ABOUT 
Me AND THAT GIRL... 
THE ONE Il BUMPED 
INTO. THEY'VE GO ¢ 
HER IN THAT CON- gis 
TRAPTION 41'VE gna 


7 
ig i ay 
eee, |! 


—S== 


(‘SPLURREO BY TERROR, LARRY RAN 
FROM THE ABANDONED TUNNEL, AS 
THE MACHINE WOW GAVE OFF AN 


M SHE 
DISINTEG- 
A RATES--- 
L 


DWE GIRLIS TERRIBLE SCREAMS STOPPED 
ABRUPTLY AS Kod MUNMMING BECANIE A 
WY. 


SHEIS 
NO MORE/ P 


MGM WHINE, 


MELT... MELT7./ THUS 
WE WILL RID OUR- 
SELVES OF ALL WHO 
DISCOVER OUR PLOT 
TO CONQUER THE 
Sa WORLD HA HA! 


y 


\ 


8S YW i70" KEVER/SH HASTE LARRY 
FHREW THE CAR 1N7O MOTION... 
ANP THEN THE LOWE PASSENGER 
WADE A STARTLING STATEMENT... 


HURRY“HURRY \ WHAT--: 202% 
PLEASE./ I SAW ) SAW 7211 700/ 
MONSTERS ON / BUT THEY DON'T 
THE TRACK// KNOW THERE’S 

qual, ATHIRD PERSON 
WHO CAN SEE 


WHERE HAVE YOL) BEEN? 
I'M SCARED-- HURRY /GET 
THE CAR MOVING, 


FLEASE.. 


I... 1 THOUGHT 
THE CAR WAS 
EMPT YZ 


THEY’RE KILLING HA-HA / WHY KEEP 
A GIRL BACK THERE) UP THE GAME ANY 
AND PLANNING TO LONGER /OF COURSE 
TAKE OVER THE ‘< YOU CANNOT MOVE, 
WORLD.’ AND THEY FOOL /T’VE HYPNO- 
CAN DO IT BECAUSE TILED YOU/HA HAL 
THEY LOOK LIKE ; 

HUMANS TO EVERY- P. : 
ONE ELSE / HEY... 
LT CAN'T MOVE! /wua--- AMAM! 
I CAN'T STOP YOU'RE ONE OF 
THEM... 


YES, BUT YOU COULD NOT NO/|'LL STOP YOU/ I'LL 
SEE ME ASI REALLY AM i 4 ee THE, Pi LAT --/'At 
UNTIL I CHOSE TO LET YoU! \// SLURNING! Ya AA! 

NEROMCoNGUERING | 7 

YOU'LL DO No- 
_THE WORLD/HA HA/ THING, Foor 


EXCEPT OE! 


. WHAT IT MEANS. SO vou Ve 


SE CAREFLL (LOOK CAREFULLY --- 
STOPPED, GLAROS £OOKELD MW ANDO SCROTWNIZE YOUR WEG fr- 


CALL EO. WHEW THE SCEWAY TRAIN 


SAW. SORS, 7WE PEOPLE ON THE 


-IGASPZ SAINTS STREETS ( ARE THEY WHAT 
GLORY BE/ PROTECT US/ WILL THEY SEEM TO BE-- OR ARE 
A SKELETON AT) ¥’LOOK AT THE THING / TWEX MONSTERS PPERHAPRS 
THE CONTROLS / WHAT IS IT-- WHAT THERE VS STILL TIME 7O 
OF FROSTS DOES IT MEAN--- SAVE THE WORLD FROM 
< b X ENSLAVEMENT BY THE 
MONSTERS ABOUT YOU! 


THAT'S STRANGE! THERE 
ARE NO Doors OPEN, 
BUT IT FEEL A DRAFT! 


DR.DENN/S AND LORD ORSLEY ARRIVE: 
A FEW MINUTES LATER ++ 


LOOK! |T'S PAXTON... 
SOMETHING'S 


PAXTON HAS 
STRANGLED/ 


~~, ez 
NY 
=i Se rg 


Ze 


— 


MVLANY MILES AWAY FROM THE UNMARKED GRAVE 

OF AN EXECUTED CRIMINAL, A SINISTER FIGURE 

STRUGGLES TO THE SURFACE... amy 

MY HANDS! WHERE ARE My HANDS? VYY 

I WILL NOT LEAVE THE EARTH UNTIL MY 
HANDS BELONG TO ME AGAIN! 


$e 
WHILE BACK IN DR. PAXTON | | THE GRISLY BOX O HANDS Ze YEARS PASSED, AND 


LAYNE'S HOME..- WAS PLACED INA CHEST, THE CHEST WAS FORGOTTEN! 
wr WHEN DR. LAYNE'S Sista. 

WHAT DO PUT THEM IN-LAW ARRIVEO.-.. My HANGS! I WANT 

YOU THINK IN A BOX WITH MY. HANDS ! = GANNGT, , 


WE SHOULD PAXTON'S I CAN'T BOTHER LOOKING 
00 ABOUT BELONGINGS THROUGH THAT CHEST 


THESE NTI , 
HANDS? u L HIS NOW pe ay IN THE 


GO BACK TO T 
eee s eTrouT 


uy 


Mase YEARS PASSED! THE 207" CENTURY W4S 
RED IN! THE LONDON BLITZ /N WEREE WAR ID 
DESTROYED THE OLO LAYNE HOUSE.. 


THAT NIGHT MACK 
OPENED THE BOX..- 


A PAIR OF HUMAN 

HANOS! CAN YOU BEAT 

THAT! AND THE MOST 

POWERFUL- LOOKING 

MITTS I'VE EVER 
SEEN / 


A YOUNG U.S, MEDICAL. 
OFFICER, MACK OCYLE 
Gor Ss THRO GH THE 
RRECKAGE COOKING 
FOR BOO/ES... 


ODD LOOKING Box saaxr 

HAVE SOMETHI 

VALUE IN IT/ gi FAKE 
ALONG ! ; 


BONE 


T'LL GIVE YOU SOMETHING 
ALL RIGHT, ree Bottiy i 


GIVE,,.ME.,. 
My... HANDS! 


YOU'LL GO ALL RIGHT/ DOWN THIS 
CHUTE INTO THE INCINERATOR 
WHATEVER YOU ARE... 


(VES 
y 


y Werner NAS 


”, 


= ) 


q 


4 


} 


i 


f 


\ 


jp 


IF IT HADN'T HAPPENED To ME, 
WOULON'T BELIEVE IT/ ANDS HORROR! 


ou 
+L WONDER IF THESE H 
ppg TO DOW EH nD 
HE HAD No HANOS? 


WHAT HAPPENEDY o 
TO THE OFFICE ?/ A BENT 


THE GREAT GOLAN TOLD MACK 


HIS. TROUBLES 


MY DOCTOR SENT ME 
TO YOU! HE SAID You 


TILL DO WHAT 

I CAN, BUT IT 
MEANS AN 
OPERATION! 


AIS MACK PULLED THE BOX FROM THE, 
iy Viv ied OFFICE NURSE AND FIANCEE 
IM fey te FROM LUNCH, 


PLEASE DON’T 
SE: ES Poe 


e MAGICIAN? IT 
SEEMS HE HURT 


I DION'T YA THE HEART TO TELL 

THE POOR GUY HE MAY LOSE BOTH 

HANDS ! ptV4 ALWAYS WONDERED /F I 

COULD SEAFT C oh NEW HANDS AND 

MAKE THEM WoRK...SAY.THOSE } 

. HANDS /N THE wis" 
a Se. ; 


AE NEXT DAY.» A FEW WEEKS LATER... Ag HANDS SEEMED TOACT 
OF THEIR OWN VOLITION AS 


I HOPE YOU KNOW WHAT THIS IS \ THESE ARE MY GOLAN SWLNG AT MACK / 
YOU'RE DOING, MACK; THE FIRST Wor en 

Those HANDS ARE ALL TIME THIS NOT THESE YOU HAVE 
OUT OF PROPORTION ! MONSTROGITIES! RUINED ME 


OS 4 WITH YOUR 
"TE THIS ; Were abpece.4 MbEReN TS). 
gucceeDs MAGICIAN'S é, 
TLL BE HANDS! 
FAMouUs / 


MR. GOLAN! HAVE You 
LOST YOUR MINO? 


EEEOOWWS 


AGAIN THE HANDS REACHED OUT, pRAG- |S MY HANDS! / Arg SS aes WHO ARE 
O 


GING GOLAN WITH THEM... GIVE Away: AM 
MY HANDS! 
THE HANDS... .THEY TORTURED 
ARE THROTTLING ENOUGH? 
HER! I CANN 
STOP THEM! 


QUICKLY, GOLAN FLED... MY HANDSS GOLAN'S CRIES FOR HELP 
GIVE ME My WERE IN VAIN... 


HE BODY HIT. THE Phot LA, ak allied EXTENQEO ACROSS 
THe STREET CAR Lie fos Cl a 


INA DESOLATE. BURIAL GROLIND 


Quad / 
INENGLAND 4 FIGURE OF STRANGE 
AON NES STARTED ON Os LAST 


Yo, 


Bb Ft TE TROUBLE THE EARTH NO 
s GOOD OR BAD, ies o 
HIS. ARMS WERE HANDS eee MINE... Be 
RIGHT gcaeen THE Y_TH TAK a 
TRACK! THE 
STREETCAR 
COULDN'T 


MY FACE! WHAT'S 
HAPPENING TO MY FACE! 
AIIEEEE ! 


IAT A. COCKTAIL PARTY 
AFTER A SUCCESSFUL 
OPENING NIGHT! 


YES, I HEARD 
THAT KARL 

RAGEESE HAD DIED 
IN THE POOR HOUSE! 


GET OFF IT! YOU KNOW HE 

ALWAYS ACCUSED US OF HAVING 
BEEN THE CAUSE OF HIS 
DOWNFALL ! 


IT'S STRANGE THAT HE 
MENTIONED THE THREE OF US 
IN HS WILL AND SUMMONED 
US TO HIS FUNERAL! We 

HAVEN'T SEEN HIM 
FOR YEARS ! 


WHE NEXT DAv.... FRANKLY, I DON'T CARE! 


——4 


BUT LATER THAT EVENING A WEIRD 
LET'S GET AWAY FROM EVENT TRANSPIRES! 
PECULIAR THAT WE WERE 


HERE! WE ALL HAVE SS 
THE ONLY THREE INVITED. | MATINEES TO DO ny 
TO THE BURIAL! WHAT DO TODAY ! 

_YOU MAKE OF IT? _ es 


7 EN 
\ \ \ 
\ | \ 
I = 


a 
», 


a 
cn“ 

SO, THEY THINK THEY'VE “WITH A NEW 

SEEN THE LAST OF Me, EH. BODY AND FACE Y.. ON THE THREE OF THEM! 

.. SATAN AND ME HAVE MADE AND HYPNOTIC | THEY WHO WERE RESPONSIBLE 

A PACT! HEHE Haw! POWERS I'LL FOR DRIVING THE GENIUS 

HAVE me KARL RAGEESE TO THE POOR- 

REVENGE: \ HOUSE WITH THEIR LIES! 


THERE'S A NEW MAN YOU SHALL @E THE MOST 
ISN'T THAT MAKE-) TONIGHT, MISS JAN | BEAUTIFUL JULIET IN 
UP MAN HERE I'LL SEND HIM Ag, 


\ THE HISTORY OF 


RIGHT IN ! iy NA THE THEATRE! 
Wi \) 


YOU'RE 
JUST TIRED, 
MISS JAN! 


WAN SLOAN PERFORMS AS USUAL, BUT AFTER THE 
FINAL CURTAIN... 7 


DURING THE DEATH SCENE, 
I....I ALMOST THOUGHT OF 
ACTUALLY STABBING 


YOU WERE WONDER- 
FUL AS USUAL, 


MSS JAN! 
DEAR! BUT I....I 
DON'T KNOW....I 
FELT SO STRANGE 
OUT THERE 
R TONIGHT ! 


THANK YOU, 


SHE WAS PROBABLY RIGHT! 
BUT AS LONG AS |'M HERE I 
MIGHT AS WELL GO OVER THar) \ 
DEATH SCENE AGAIN! aS Wil | 
IT'S NOT EAsY! ; 


“.AND SOI TAKE | 
MY LIFE THUSLY....." 
A/EEE!/ THE KNIFE 
lst. 


DEAD! HA! HA! 


AAND As GOODNIGHT, JULIET! 


THE KNIFE, 
SEEMINGLY 
CONTROLLED 
BY AN 
INVISIBLE 
FORCE, 
PLUNGES 
INTO JAN 
SLOAN'S 
BODY... AX 
FANTASTIC 
FACIAL 
TRANSFORMATION 
occurs! AND 
EVEN HER 
FINAL 
PERFORMANCE 
HAS AN 
AUDIENCE! 


AT ANOTHER BROADWAY 
THEATER THE NEXT DAY... 


ro 


es es / 
<= 
H 


\ 


AUTOGRAP 
“PLEASE, 
MR. LEEDS | 


HERE I AM, MR. LEEDS! 


HURRY, MAN / 
THERE'S LITTLE TIME! 
IT WOULD BE A FINE 
THING IF HAMLET 

WERE LATE! ; 


His MAKE-UP COMPLETE, LES- 

TER LEEDS RENDERS HIS 

VERSION OF SHAKESPEARE'S 
HAMLET! 


“TO BE OR NOT 
TO BE.....THAT IS 
THE QUESTION! 


HUAN hat RS if fi 


I'VE ALWAYS 
ADMIRED YOUR 
PORTRAYAL OF HAMLET! 


DON'T THEY 
KNOW THE CURTAIN 
RISES IN TEN 
MINUTES! WHERE'S 
MY MAKE-UP MAN, 


'LL SEE, 
SIR! 


\ 
| ‘ x WN 
Ms 2 J, 
wi YOU SHOULD, 
\\ (T'S THE 
BEST! I 
HOPE YOU'RE 
ALMOST 
FINISHED! 


Y THANK YOU, JARVIS... 


BUT L...I FELT ODD 
OUT THERE...THAT 
SCENE WHEN |’ 
KILLED BYA 
POISONOUS KNICK OF 
A KNIFE...I FELT AS 


RIGHT! |'LL 
NERVES, SIR! \ READ SOME OF 
WHY NOT / MY FAN MAIL! 
GOODNIGHT, 
JARVIS! 


BUT AS LESTER READS HIS AND A GROTESQUE SCENE 
MAIL, A FANTASTIC COINCIDENCE ENSUES! 
OCCURS... 


DRAT IT! L KNICKED MY 
FINGER WITH THIS 

LETTER OPENER! I 
NEVER.....I.... 


All| EEEE! 


THE FINGER IS... 
WHAT---! MY FACE! 
WHAT'S HAPPENING 
TO MY FACE ? 


I'M READY FOR MY 
MAKE-UP DORIS! 
CALL IN THE NEW 
MAN ! 


SPLENDID! DIE, 


LEEDS, DIE / MB Wo oF 


THE THREE 
WITNESSES 
SUMMONED 
TO KARL 
RAGEESE'S 
FUNERAL. 
HAVE DIED 
HIDEOUSLY / 
AND AT A 
NEARBY 
THEATER THAT 
NIGHT....THE 
THIRD, vO 
CARTER, 
PREPARES 
FOR HER 
APPEARANCE 
AS JOAN 
OF ARC! 


GOOD! LET'S GET TO 
WORK ON THIS! 


HERE I AM, 
MISS CARTER! 


YOU WILL BE THE 
MOST BEAUTIFUL 
—~_ JOAN OF ARC 
\. EVER! 


THANKS, I~ 
INTEND 
TO BE! 
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"PHE AUDIENCE |S SPELL-BOUND AS UO CARTER 
ENACTS HER JOAN OF ARC! 


“BUT IL HEAR 
DIVINE VOICES, I 
TELL YOU!" 


YOU'VE DONE A GOOD 
JOB! YOU MAY LEAVE Now! 
I GOON IN THREE 
MINUTES! 


I'M FINISHED, 
MISS CARTER! 
THANK YOU ! 


2s" —_.. Pea & 
MAAFTER THE PERFORMANCE.... 
I...I DON'T KNOW WHAT IT IS, poris! BuT { YOU'RE 


TONIGHT THAT ARTIFICIAL FIRE FELT LIKE JUST 
IT WOULD REALLY BURN ME ALIVE! 


I'M VERY SORRY, BUT NOT 
TONIGHT! I'M VERY TIRED! 


AUTOGRAPH, 
MISS CARTER! 


ND Ee 
DORIS WAS RIGHT! MY 


ROLE OF JOAN OF ARC 
IS AN Bee te 


WHEN THEY TE ME 
TO THAT STAKE, I 
THINK THAT FIRE 
WILL--- WHiA=== 


ARRIVING | 
AT HER 
LAVISH 
APARTMENT, 
THE 


BEAUTIFUL 
PREPARES 

FOR A 
RESTFUL | 
EVENING | | 


THE FIRE 1S---MY FACE! 
MY FACE IS..... 


AINEEEE / 


HA -HA-HA/ 
DIE, JO! DIE 
LIKE THE 


APARTMENT 
BECOMES A 
RAGING 
INFERNO, HER 

ANGUISHED 
FEATURES 
BECOME 
THOSE 
OF HER 
JOAN 
OF ARc! 
AND A 
WARPED 


ARTIST Pp 
ADMIRES His g a ff 
HANDIWORK! tif. 

, Ab, 
AY, 


DIE LIKE THE....THE 
FIRE! WHAT--/NO0/ 
NO//M BURNING/ 


SATAN... YOU PROMISED 
ee ek Ne a G 
GAVE YOU SOUL... 
AND NOW YOU OH WELL, 
THERE ARE 
TIMES, WHEN 
EVEN SATAN 
CHANGES His 
} MIND... 
BESIDES, 
WHO WOULD 
BELIEVE 
THE DEVIL 
WAS FOND OF 
SHAKESPEARE ? 
AND RESENT- 
ED THE DEATH 
OF THREE 
TALENTED 
PEOPLE ? 
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Sun Arr eARer TO JON CARWAY AND IMPLORED HIM TO JUMP’ IN THE MOONPOOL TO 
J -HER.... 


+ 
' 


: = anys (ff “fj 2 35 Was 
W/O eee 
HELO WWTOZ/ % hin ih LAN \ tes ‘ : . Vie Z 


JON CARWAY HAD BEEN SCOUTING THE 
COUNTRYSIDE TO PAINT A GOOD LAND- 
PE WHEN IT HAPPENED... 


T--1 MUST BE DREAM- 
ING/ IT CAN'T BE 
REAL! SHE'S BEAU- 
TT IFUL-“SoT it JUST. 
CAN'T BE REAL! 


PLEASE HEED _ 


WELL, TLL BE,../ ME~-FPLEASE! 


¥. . \ THERE'S A GIRL 
£ Sp. IN THAT POOL] 


THERE --! 1 KNEW IT/ IT'S 
ONLY THE LEAVES FALL- 
ING INTO THE WATER THAT 
MADE. ME SEE THE 
ILLUSION. 


But BEFORE cCARWAY! 
COULD REPLY,,. 


LET ME INu, 
LET ME IN,,, 
OR YOU'LL | 
BE CURSED, 


FHAT NIGHT AT A PARTY 
GIVEN BY ONE OF HIS 
FRIENDS, HE HAP TO TELL 
HIS HOSTS WHAT HAD 
OCCURED... 


THE IMAGE OF Y OH, COME 

THAT GIRL'S NOW, JON, 
FACE WAS AS | ADMIT 

YOU'RE 

SPOOFING! 


IT'S THIS OLD HAG, Y AY! I ONLY WANTED TO LET HER IN! 
SiR! SHE WANTS _} BE INTHE MIDST OF ALL | SHE LOOKS 
TO COME IN! _/ THIS YOUTH AND GAIETY._] POSITIVELY 

; tm JUST A LONELY FAMISHED, 
OLD WOMAN! - 


POOR 
THING! 


THE GIRL IN 
THE-- THE 
MOONPOOL-? 


YES! HEH, HEH,,, LONG, LONG = 
Fea _ HE GIRL THREW HERSELF IN THE POOL 
AGO. SHE AND HER SWEET. RATHER THAN LIVE. HER BODY WAS 
FIRST LOVER WHO PURSUED | NEVER RECOVERED, AND HER FIRST 
0 May Ses SWEETHEART. DIED AFTERWARDS, 
ILLED HIS RIVAL INA SHUNNED_BY ALL. SINCE THEN, ONLY 
SWORD FIGHT/ HANDSOME STRANGERS 
: WHO 0O HER BIDDING NEVER 
RETURN--BUT TO YOU I'LL GIVE 
THE SECRET! 


Se 
REL 
ot Mets 
WS money 


AT FULL MOON YOU MUST _DO HER BIDDING-- > LET HER GO, JON! I WONDER,,,/ 
FOR THEN barf aoe OER Li Er gas AGLEDON T fee X 
BEYOND COMPA o 

REMEMBER AT FULL MOON/ 2 TALE! HA, HA/ 


HEH, HEY HEH... 


SY 


MOONPOOL! LHAVE 
TO SEE HER AGAIN! 


IMUST! 


Jf , 


. Yu) WF Mahi: | 
Viay bbe es, ge 
ORY CE — PNW Mig A) FA 


I'M CON- 


BUT IF IT WERE ONLY ILLUSION, HE TOLD 


JON CARWAY SO YOUSTILL VINCED OF HIMSELF HE COULD STILL PAINT THE EX- 
SLEPT UN- THINK SHE \ rr! QUISTE MOONPOOL. BUT AS HE PAINTED,,, 
COMFORTABLY | TOLD YOU << ma 

THAT NIGHT. THE TRUTH? 

NEXT MORN- cae JON CARWAY., L 

ING, DETER- CANNOT DELAY }. 

MINED TO SEE MUCH LONGER! 

THE POOL PLEASE HEED 

AGAIN, HE AND ME! JUMP! 

MIKE, HIS : 

HOST FOR 

THE WEEK- 


END STROLED 
THROUGH THE 
COUNTRYSIDE 


Pe 


JON! WHAT'S WRONG? WHO 
ARE YOU TALKING TO? NO... 
DON'T! THAT POOL LOOKS 

BOTTOMLESS! STOP/ 


Wk 


FOOL...) FOOL! TURN 

BACK! TERRIBLE 

DOOM AWAITS YOU! 

DO NOT PURSUE 

HER.., WE IMPLORE 
you! 


HURRY, JON! We 
I PROMISE You 
ETERNAL 
HAPPINESS! 


I'M BEING SUCKED 
DOWN,,,DOWN..«L,.T 
LCAN'T RESIST 
THIS CURRENT! 
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CLOSER AND) /0H, JON-ON, 


BuT BEFORE HE COULD FIND AN ANSWER 
CLOSER TO MY SWEET- 


TO HIS QUESTIONS,'A MUFFLED FIGURE IN 


WHA.. WHERE Fi 
AM I? 


THE SHIMMER- | HEART! YOU BLACK STEPPED FORTH! 
ING BEAUTY CAME YOU 
JON CARWAY HEARD MY INTRUDER! YOU KILL HIM FOR ME, 


CAME,,,UNTIL 
HE COULD NO 
LONGER SEE, 
NO LONGER 
BREATHE. 
THEN HE LOST 
CONSCIOUS - 
NESS! WHEN 
HE NEXT 
OPENED HIS 
EYES, HE WAS 
IN A STRANGE 
CAVE... 
DRESSED IN 
STRANGE 
CLOTHES... 


HAVE TRESSPASSED 
HERE...ONE OF US 
MUST Die! 


JON! TAKE ME 
AWAY FROM 


YES, MY \ WHY AM LANGRY? No SOONER HAD HIS SWORD 
RUN THROUGH THE MAN'S 
CHEST THAN THE FIGURE 
DISSOLVED INTO NOTHING - 


LESS,,, 


DEAREST!) 1 CAN'T CONTROL 
MYSELF! I MUST 
KILL HIM! 


—_— 


T-THE MAN |S 


HA, HA, HAs N\ 
DISSAPPEARING 


IT JS DONE 
THE CURSE 
IS RENEWED 
ONCE MORE! 


'VE GOT TO STOP 
HER! I'VE GOT TO 

MAKE SENSE 
OUT OF THIS! 


No! YOU KNOW NOT 
WHAT YOU Do! pO 
NOT WANT HER! 


STOP! AINEEEE! 
HE IS ALMOST 
UPON HER!) 


1 SEEM TO HEAR VOICES 
IN MY HEAD! IT,..\T MUST 
BE MY IMAGINATION! I'M 
NEARLY UP TO HER! 

ALMOST,,.ALMOST! 
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MEANWHILE, JON CARWAY'S FRIEND LET OUT A 1-- WHA... THIS IS SEA-WEED! 
SIGH OF RELIEF AS HE WATCHED A HEAD * WHERE DID SHE GO? 
BREAK THE SURFACE OF THE WATER.,, j 


JON! THANK GOD! 
YOU'RE ALIVE! 


1 CAN'T GET HER OUT OF MY 
MIND! IT WAS REAL... AS REAL AS 
THE SUN! YET..DID 1 DREAM 
THIS? I'VE GOT TO GET HOLD 
) OF MYSELF! 


COME ON...LET'S 
ARE YOU SURE GET OUT OF HERE } SOMEHOW 
YOU'RE ALL M\ 1.-FAR ..FAR AWAY! JON CARWAY 


MANAGE TO 
GET HOME.. 
SOMEHOW, 
HE MANAGE 
TO MAKE A 
SUPERFICIALLY 
LOGICAL 
EXPLANATION 
OF WHAT 

HAD OCCURED, 
BUT HE KNEW 
BETTER, 
THE NEXT 
MORNING... 


OE 


es 


HE DECIDED TO. FORGET ABOUT IT, BUT, A 
FEW HOURS LATER, WHEN HE WAS TRYING 
TO REST ON THE PORCH,,, 


JON.,, JON CARWAY/ HEAR ME! I 
COMMAND YOU TO RETURN! 


pe IE 
Vd jo AAAGHHH! 


HELLO, JON! | DID As YEAH..1..1 GUESS 
YOU SAID, 1 TRIED 1AM! SOMEHOW T 
TO FIND OUT WHERE KNEW YOU WOULDN'T 
THE OLD HAG FIND HER AGAIN 
LIVED,,BUT THERE'S HER AGAIN! T 

NO SIGN OF HER-- KNEW... 
HEY--ARE YOU 


f "4 


ny THAT VOICE! Y 
ay IT'S COMING 


‘i 


CARWAY FLED TO HIS _| ( CARWAYY YYW 


j a 


CARWAY-Y-y-y! >) 
J ORDE: Youy 
COME! 


JOW-- JON CARWAY--¥! 


JON ,,. JON 


By 
NY ANY OH, WHY DOESN'T 
CARWAY! \ 


\T STOP! 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, MIKE, FOLLOWING 
THE PAINTER JON CARWAY IN HIS OWN CAR, SAW HIM 
HAD TOLD 
EVERYONE 

HE WAS 
INDISPOSED. 
NOW, AS HE 
SLOWLY 
MADE HIS WAY 


GOOD HEAVENS! THAT--POOL ) 
LOOKS INCREDIBLY OMINOUS * 
AND EVIL! 


SUDDENLY 
- CAUGHT SIGHT 
OF HIM... 


so Se 

I--1 CAN BREATHE -- 
IN THE WATER! I 

CAN TALK WITHOUT 

CHOKING! 


CLOSER... CLOSER, 
MY BELOVED! 

COME CLOSER 
THAT 1 MAY 
SEE YOUR 


YES! HEH, HEH, HEH,,, ALL NaF AAAGHH! YOU! 
THESE THINGS YOU MAY DO W THE OLD HAG! 
-FOR NOW YOU ARE B-BUT 1 saw A 
DESTINED TO STAY HERE [A BEAUTIFUL GIRL! 
FOREVER! YOU, MY NEW yx 
BETHROTHED, WILL PRO- 4yi@ 
TECT ME AGAINST ALL {9K ,. 
RIVALS FOR MY HAND! nl 

Gy 


Be 


FF 
" 


fy 


Camera a 
THE IMAGE YOU SAW WAS MY SOUL... AND ON THE TVE HAD ENOUGH! JON'S 
FOR 1AM SHE --THE GIRL IN THE POOLS EDGE,/ EITHER CRAZY OR IN DIRE 
MOONPOOL! EVERY TIME A NEW LOVER MOMENTS TROUBLE! 
WINS MY HAND, MY HUMAN BODY AGES A LATER, A é 


BIT MORE --FOR 1 AM DOOMED TO THOROUGHL cae 
WANDER ON EARTH ETERNALLY- - ALARMED HEY THERE, OL 
LURING FOOLISH CREATURES AND ANGRY - WOMAN! 1 WANT I 
LIKE YOU TO FULFILL MY MIKE WAS TO TALK TO YOU: 
DAMNATION! RUNNING 
3 ¥ TOWARDS 
THE OLD 
HAG HE 


SAW _HALF-_ Ee 
HIDDEN NEAR 


i 
YOU'RE RESPONSIBLE VY HEH, HEH,,, THE 
FOR THIS... T KNOW IT! } FULL MOON |S AT 
WHAT'S HAPPENED IT's APEX--AND 
TO HIME WHAT--! \T's TIME FOR 
SHE'S 
DISAPPEARING! 


CARWAY'S HOST NOW FELT HIS SANITY 
SLOWLY GIVING WAY TO FORTIFY (7, HE HAD 
TO MAKE SURE THERE WAS NO SUCH THING 
AS AGIRL IN THE MOONPOOL.,.,, SO HE 
LOOKED INTO THE GLIMMERING WATERS 
TO SEE..- ain : 


MICHAEL. 1 NEED 
YOu! PLEASE! 
SAVE ME! 


N'T BE! 


COME DOWN TO ME,MY 
BELOVED! TAKE ME IN 
YOUR ARMS! TELL ME, 
THE LOVE YOU HOLD 
IN YOUR_HEART FOR 
ME |S REAL! 
COME! 


NO MIKE... 
SHE'LL TRICK 


BUT IT WAS TOO LATE! MIKE HAD DIVED IN.,- 

AND JON CARWAY NOW KNEW ‘THAT HE 

| HIMSELF WAS TO BE NEW FIGURE IN BLACK... 

THE NEW CRUEL LOVER FIGHTING THIS 
RIVAL... FIGHTING.,.-AND DYING., DOOMED 

/ TO LOSE HiS SOUL TO THE MOONPOOL 


FOREVER! 
TheEseL 


BLT EVEW THEM... A 


HA- THOUGHT 
THEY WAS GOIN’ 
T’ HANG DAN 
DEEVER,DID 
THEY’ NICE OF 
THAT GUARD TO 
‘ FORGET TO LOCK 
ye { THE DEATH 
CELL DOOR! 


('M THE FIRST CHAP * 
TO ESCAPE FROM THE 
DEATH HOUSE AT DART- } 
MOOR’ GOR-!'D LIKE. 
TO SEE THEIR FACES 
\ WHEN THEY FIND 


ASTER AV HOUR ON THE 
GLOONAY MOORS... 
Wi 


iE 
HUH “A HOUSE Z 
OUT HERE /IF 1 


MAY BE | CAN 
STEAL SOME 


ONLY AN OLD WOMAN 
AND A CAT/ WON'T BE 
MUCH TROUBLE 
WITH THEM/ 


PP “THE THING NOW IS TO HEAD 
FOR THE MOORS’ MOST 
PEOPLE WOULD BE AFRAID 
TO TRY IT, BUT NOT OLD 

DAN | AIN’T AFRAID 
OF NOTHING BUT 
4 HANGINGS 


ALL RIGHT, YOU OLD 
WITCH, I'M TAKING CHARGE 
HERE NOW/GIMME ALL THE 
FOOD YOU GOT, AND ALL youR 
MONEY/ TRY TO HOLD OUT 
AND |'LL WRING YOUR 
SCRAWNY NECK/ 


YOU DON'T 
FRIGHTEN 
OLD BESS - 


YOU DON'T FRIGHTEN 
LUCIFER, EITHER’ 

HEH HEH-HE!LL 
CLAW yvourR 


De 


WINIEEEE 
MY EYES / MY / 
FACE /THE BEAST 
HAS CLAWS LIKE 
STEEL HOOKS/ 
AHHHHHHHH - 
MLL KILL You, YOU 


ANA 
MANGY ator FRENZY 
r ‘OF PAIN THE 
OHHHHHH CONW/C7T SWINGS 
TAE CAT BY 
THE TAIL... 


CLAW DAN DEEVER, 
WILL You... THIS WILL 
TEACH YOU/ 


GET HIM, LUCIFER/ RAKE HIS 
UGLY FACE TO SHREDS LOOKS 
LIKE A GALLOWS BIRD To ME/ 


FORWUARO WITHA SCREAM 
OF RAGE... z 


HIM - MY ONLY 
FRIEND IN THE 
WORLD/I'LL KILL 
YOU TOO, YOU 
FIEND/ 


ALL RIGHT, YOU DIRTY OLD WITCH, 
IWARNED You / MY 

FIST WILL SHOW 

you WHO'S Boss! 


B-BLOODHOUNDS/ 
1NEVER THOUGHT OF 
THAT’ I GOT TO GET 

BACK TO .THE MOOR 

AND SEE IF I CAN 
LOSE THEM IN 
THE BOGS/ 


SHE’S DEAD’ AND WHAT‘S THAT- 
HOUNDS ? THEYRE ON MY TRAIL 
I GOT TA GET OUTTA HERE / Z— 


Lt = 
THOSE HOUNDS-— 
STILL ON MY 
TRAIL /BUT 1 CAN'T GO ANY 
FASTER BECAUSE OF THE 
BOGS / ONE WRONG STEP 
a AND I'M A GONER/ (7, 


GUESS I'LL HAVE 
JO GO DEEPER INTO 


THE BOGS AFTER ALL! 

THEM BLOODHOUNDS 

\ ARE GETTING TOO 
CLOSE FOR 
COMFORT’ 


WSYUIDDENLY DEEVER ALARSA 
“SHRILL SCREAM OF TERFOR 
UST AYEAD»«+ 


CAUGHT IN 


A MOOR PONY - 
THE Boss/ 5 


? 

oRiin | MBELVER HEARS A SOUNP BEHIND = 
rae ee fap ‘A BE LANA TIPAT CHILLS HIS WERVESIAS HE 
eerie v EVEN THE | WAIVARLS 1 PPANIC... 
ROPE Is BETTE : HUH.’ THAT CAT./ BUT IT 

DEATH LIKE THAT, CAN'T BE- 1 KILLED IT 

BACK AT THE 
COTTAGES 


a=W 


oe ° GROUGH 
Wf, - SPUTTERR 


REAL / YOU'RE 
A GHOST CAT’ A 


AM OMENTS LATER... 
Atle 


GUESS | WAS JUST 
SEEING THINGS / NO 
SIGN OF THE CAT Now/ 
MUST’VE BEEN 
MY NERVES/ 9%6 


HA HA- MAYBE 
MY BULLETS CAN 
EVEN TAKE CARE 

OF A _ GHOST’ 

TAKE THAT, 

S\LYOU DEVIL/ 


THE GHOST 
CAT AGAIN’ BUT I'LL PB 
TAKE CARE OF YOU 
THIS TIME / 


(lai i 


Wes 


GONE AGAIN‘ AND THOSE 
SHOTS WILL TELL THE COPS 
WHERE I AM/1 REALLY GOT 


1 GOT TO THINK 
THIS OUT/ALL MY 


TO RUN FORIT.7NO TIME 3] je Fo BULLETS GONE \ 
TO WORRY ABOUT : —\ Lal WASTED ON THAT FIENDISH 
THE BOGS / : q CAT/ BUT THERE'S GOT TO 
— wD N, BE A WAY OUT- THERE'S 

JUST GOTTA BE/I 
DON'T WANT TO 
HANG.“ 


WHILE wor 
FAR BEHIND» 


WE'LL HAVE HIM 
BEFORE LONG/THOSE 
SHOTS WILL GUIDE : Z 
US TO HM: con g “e> 
aS: 


HE'S HEADING 
INTO THE BOGS 
AFTER ALL/ 


THOSE BOGS ARE HOPE NOT/1 WANT 
MURDER TOO/ IF DAN TO SEE HIM HANG 
1 AIN'T CAREFUL, HE'LL FOR KILLING OL‘ 
SAVE US THE TROUBLE / BESS, POOR OL’ 
OF STRETCHING SOUL! 
HIS ROTTEN 
NECK / 


THOSE DOGS ARE GETTING CLOSER 
ALL THE TIME “FORCING ME FARTHER 
INTO THE BOGS / BUT THEY WON'T 
GET ME/ OTHER MEN HAVE 
HUH/A BIG 


GONE THROUGH THESE yf ; 
BOGS AND SO CAN 1” B. y 
pa ian 
% STRETCH OF 4a 


({ QUICKSAND- AND BOG 
“HOLES ON BOTH siDES! 
NO WAY AROUND/WHAT £8 
C-CANI DO Now ? | 


I CAN'T JUST STAND 
HERE/ THOSE CURSED 
HOUNDS WILL BE SNAP- 
PING AT MY HEELS 
ANY MINUTE / 


ee 


OF THE SAND- 
B-BUT THOSE 
DOGS NEVER 
GIVE UP/ fy 
THEY'RE RIGHT /£ 
BEHIND MEL A 


YAAAAAA-, 
THE CAT AGAIN: 
HAUNTING ME/ 


Bee 


MEY GRRRRR 


T'LL GET YOU THIS TIME, SEE IF | DON'T: 
I'LL WRING YOUR MANG? NECK TILL 
THERE AIN'T A GROWL LEFT IN YoU! 

YOU WON'T EVER BOTHER DAN 
DEEVER AGAIN’ 


HELP! QUICK, 


ARDS /over 
HERE IN THE BOG! , 
HURRY, PLEASE /OON'T 
JA LET ME DIE LIKE 
oe 4 THIS/ PLEASE --- 


H-HUH /OH,NO4 
N- NOT THE BOG/ 
I~I'M STUCK/ 


IT'S DAN RIGHT 
ENOUGH LOOKS LIKE 
THERE WON'T BE ANY 
HANGING TONIGHT /UGH/ 
WHAT A DEATH/ 


FUNNY, THOUGH, 
Bef THE PATH IS PLAIN 
LP ENOUGH HERE! 


Ss} WONDER HOW 
bE HE GOT S, 

; ye a. OFF OF 2 
4) 5g) 
+ Cay 


} iT? 


os ai 
' 


OPE BAYOU COUNTRY OF LOUISIANA HAS 
GIVEN BIRTH TO SOME OF THE STRANGEST 
CUSTOMS OF MAN. WEIRD AND HORRIBLE 
BELIEFS STILL HAVE A HOLD ON MANY OF 
THE PEOPLE OF THE MARDI GRAS S 


Ie 


Gov fae’ ; 
fo stop A CRAMP MANY TIE AN EEL 
WITH NINE KNOTS AROUND THEIR LEGS. 


IN SOME _ COMMUNITIES, IT IS THE CUSTOM 
FOR HOLD_FAMILIES TO RUSH TO THE HOME 


BELIEF IN VOODOO |S STRONG A CON- 
JURER WOULD TAKE A PHOTOGRAPH OF 
THE VICTIM, BURY IT FACE DOWN AND BURN 
A BLACK CANDLE. AS THE PICTURE FADED, 
THE VICTIM WOULD DIE A HORRIBLE DEATH. 


Ir WAS THE BELIEF THAT WHEN A DEATH 
OF AN ILL PERSON WHETHER THE DISEASE 


IS CONTAGIOUS OR NOT. 


OCCURED, ALL THE CATS 
WOULD TR 


OF THE WORLD 
Y_TO GET AT THE CORPSE. TO 


; PREVENT THIS, RELATIVES AND FRIENDS 
BuT ITS THE 


WOULD KEEP CONSTANT GUARD OVER 
THE BODY UNTIL IT WAS BURIED. 


